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| noticed my pale, frightened face; **bus

Srkect Dortry,
UNDER mmwnmm ow.

BY ARTHUR L. WESBRYE.

Do you remember the evening, love.

When the moonlight lay ea the billow?
How we wandered down by the restlem ware
And listensd 1o the mosic the wataw gave

Up from the cell

Of the p-arly shell,

Whose tinkliag bell

Gave a solemn kawll
Aswe rested under the willow ?

1 know you oft think of that night, love,
Aw you lay your head on the pillow—
Of the vows | brezathed in your willing ear,
Apnd the kiss that stole softly the falling tear,
As fsmid, “be mineg
Gently ‘reund me twine ;™
¢/ am ever thine!™
Which 1 board there under the witlow.

How often I think of thal night, love,
As ¢vi looks in on my pillow,
And it earries me back to the early year
Rre hope’s bright blossoms were yellow and
And the +orld se fair |eere
Had never s care
Far the happy pair
Woo then rested thers
On the old rocks undar the willow.
Barrrarr, N H

Historical Sketches.

TWO HOUR'S SIEGE.
A Revolutionary Sketch.

BY GEORGE MARTIAL.

W

i

ieenth of August,” commenced my
andmother, tut though the river was |
in front of us. and the iorest stretehed |
for miles bebind us, and away lo the
right and left, I could not éateh even
the sight of a leaf, or the ripple of the

darkness around us.

1 had not been in the best of spirits |
that day, for il was the tme wlhen we
dreaded every lour ta Lear of the
bombardment of New York, and thougn
in the house of Thomas Oakley, first
cousin to my faihier, 1 had nothing to
fear, there had hung over me such a |
terror and dread that day, that 1 could
not help fearing lest some evil had hap-
pened 10 my parents, who were still 1o
the city.

As usaal with the sleepless, all sorts
of fancies teased my brain. My room,
like all the others, was Iarge, a.d furn- |
ished in the style that now seems so
guaint Lo your youny eyes.

The chimney piece was tiled with
porcelain, curivusiy wrou thtinwo illus-
trations of Scripiure. The bed and
furniture, that h.d all been brought
from England, wias tall, dark, stff and
carved; while the walls were hung widl
sombre family portraits. And as [ lay
and wished for day, the tiled figures
seemed to move and glower st me in
the unceriain hight that esme through |
the loophole of a window; whils 1
ihought the eyes of the portmits were,
one and all, fixed on me with a solemn
and warning stare; and so it happened,
that I bad heard the old cloek strike
one, two and three, snd was just falling
off into & dose, when there came a lighs
step along the hall, and cousin  Gruce
culled in A strange, scared voice, out-
side the door: “Helen! Helen !”

1 wae up in a moment, and out to
where she stood, looking like &' spirit,
with her ashy (ace; aud fair hair. all
nbout her; and remember ihe. thrill of
astonishment with which, spite of my
fright, 1 saw that she was alreacly dres-
ﬂ“"l.ml held i her baud & powder

*‘Put on your clothes as quick as you |
casi, Nellie,” said she, in & voice "that |
trembled u livtle, though she was d-ing
ber best o be culm. Brant’s men are
coming, sud fadior wanis us atl down

stairs."’ '
It is difficult to

I

“Brant’s men "
make you understand the horrer wiih
wrrich that name was prosounced and |
heard; or to express the. teiror with
which, as I hurtied on my clothes, 1|
thought of Grace and myself in the
power of those merciless savages. ' No |
wonder that | trembled in every limb, |
or that Thomas Oakicy and his five |
stalwart sous—men not easily daunied |
—looked pale. as they moved abouk in |
the dim morving light. i

1 don't know s | have speken to you
before of Thomas 2 man vver |
six feel in beight, aud of & wobl» pre-
seuce, widh a grand face, thas Jooked as |
if iv might: have been chiseled out ol‘l
s ble,and hay 88 white ay snow though |
be was scarcely past his prime. . Wey
bhave mo such  wau, now-s-days. 1
have bis purirait in my kisle cabinet
youder; and you may sec ihere that by
looks as he was—a kiadly' yod noble
gentheman. -

As for his soas, they were like him
—all strong-lingbed, - feushens. aud de-
voutly attached Lo their slately mather,
wiio was preparing becak ust while Lhey.
fustened the wou shutters of the Jower |
windows, avd burred Lhe bwary doors.

“It's a shame to rouie you oui &0

early, Nellie,”” ssid Mr. Onkley, as he

if ‘'we don’s eat our breskfast now, these

rascaly may-not give us 3 chance i gol

“It was past miduight of the thir- |

water, so sultry and heavy brooded the

' Now,

it at all; and to my mind, afier a
cause,shere’s nothiny like a good break-
fast before going into a fight.'

I wish Mark was here,” said Grace,
timidly.

_**No doubt, pussy; but ['ve sent for
Lim. Yon Yost, the half-witted lad
that brought the news, has gone on af
ter him and the volunteers, who were
to start for the camp to-day; and if we
but keep the rascals at bay till they
come, we may give them as good a
pepoering as they deserve."

The house was of stone, and so
strongly built, that it was doubual if
they could either raze or fire it. Bu
whoknew what else might happen?
|How many of that fair family would
{guther arpund the board 10-morrow
morning ?  Ab! children, it was a
dreadful day; butT think the hour be-
fore the attack was the worst of all.

It was not to be expe that we
could eat much breakiast; but harried
as the meal was, it was hardly over
{when oue of the boys whom Mr. Oak-
!ley had posted ai the lookou: called out
thut they were coming, and stealing
along the woods at the right, as if they
hoped to surprise us.

At once the men hurricd with their
rifles to the windows of the second
story, while Mrs, Oakley, pale but still
{vutwardly calm, motioned to us 10 fol
llow, and band out the powder. Then
|came 8 dead silence.

- *Look out, Simeon," said the father,
tina low voice. **and tell us what the
knaves are about.”*

“Posung themselves around the
{Liouse, but under cover. They think
/1o each us napping. There's a man

|coming this way now—he-——why, fath-
er, it's Walter Van Cayier.”

We all start, The meaning of this
sudden attack was clear enough now.

Van Cuyler had been a professed
patriot and a warm sdmirer of Grace;
and, on his rejection by her, bad gone
awny, aVvowing vengeance vn the whole
family.

*Tue traitor;” muttered Mr. Oukley.

‘It is he, then, that has brought down
this swarm of hornets. What is Le do
ing now, Simeon 7"

*He has been trying the windows, 10

good | an adjvining tree on to the ba'cony,ard

was trytog to force himself Lhrough the
little window.

As Mr. Oakley rushed forward, Ire
drew the hunting knife that he wore in
his belt; but seizing the sharp edge in
his bare hands, the infuriated father
wrested it from his grasp by main
streng'h, and plunged it up to the hilt
in his breast.

A fierce yell, and harmless volley
from those in ambush, received his new
defea!, and then came another of those
ominoas pauses.

““What can they be about,” muttered
Simeon, who wasagain at the look-out.
*They surely can’t dream of firing the
house.™

““The door, the dvor 1" gasped Grace.

“Right I"" exclaimed the father.—
“The girl bas more wit than us all.
We must barricade the hall.

*Never mind the shutiers,” said Mis.
Oakley, who had regaind her marble
like com e. *We wiil bar them,”
and she began to draw the bolts.

Mr. Oakley hesitated, for the task
was one of wr; bal there was no
time 1o lose, and chairdsofits,and 1ables,
were piled up at a short dismuge (rom
the door, in what was really a formid-
able barricade, guarded, as it was b
those unerring rifles. The smell of the

T | himselt
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1he Little Bound Boy's Dream.

BY MRS. M. A. DENNISON,

cheek against a pillow.of siraw,

gain its miserable garret, for it was a
jitile “bound child,”* that had neither
father or mother ; no soft bed awnited
its tired hmbs, but a_miserable pallet
with one thin coverlid.

It had neither lamp mor caudle to
lighten the room, if such it might be
called: still that was not sv bad, for the
beautifal round moon swmiled in upon
the poor bound buy, and alwmost kissed
ius lorehead, as his sad eyes closed
dw'lmilr-

But afier a while, as lie lay there,
what a wonderous change came over
the place. A great hght stone dewn,
the buge black rafters turued to solid
gold, and these scemed all studded with
tiny, pmciuus,_lpmkling siones. The
broken floor, too, was encrusied with
shining crystals, and” ilis shild taised

upen bis elbow, and gazed with
a half fearing, dehighwd look upou the

burning wood and the smoke that filled
the hall, nuw grew almost intolernnt. |
Mr. Oakiey placed us on the sinircase, |
and exhorted Lis sons to stand close and |
take good aim. A portion of the door |
fell m.” Mr. Oakley raised his tifle and !
Walter Van Cuyler who was the first to|
5Pring in, stagger-d back with a groan. |
The others swarmed in like bees, bui a|
second and a third of those dcmli_\' vol-

levs bronght them o asiand. No man

cared to expose himsell to such cer [
tain deanth.

Mr. Oakley turned impetuously to
his sons.

“Give ‘em another, boys: we’'ll beat|
em off yet;” but a mute shake of the |
head was their only answer.  The pow
der was exhanted. For a moment, a
deadly pallor overspread bis face; the
next, his voice rang out, clear and firm |
AN eVér:

“Close up! Draw your knives! We

]

sce if they are lastened. Now he is at
the dour,'”

The words were drowned in a series
of thandering knocks. !

Mr Oakley went to Simeon’s win-
dow, and asked:

“Who knocks below there

“Walter Vin Cuyler.”

“What do you vant 2"
“Food, rest and shelter. Brant's
men are cluse on my Uack. Let me in

quickly."”

The sharp crack of a rifle, and the
words liar and hypocrite were lis
AnSwer.

A fierce yell arose from behind the
haystacks and out buildings, as lwenty
dark forms rushed forward, brandishinyg
their weapous and firing at random,
while as many more hovered on the out-
skirts of the wood.

Within the huuse was perfect silence,
broken only by the low “now, buys™ of
Mr. Oakley, and the roar of the six
best rifles 10 the country.

ssoix down ! A man for each bullet!
Good ! said the exuliing voice of Mr.
Oakley. “The powder, girls, and we'll
give 'em another."”

A shower of bullets, that rattled like
hailsiones about the widows, cut short
his words, Mr. Oakley picked up sume
that fell harmless to she floor, and
laughed. ;

“The serpents are kioder than I
thought. Tuey are guing @ kecp us io
bulicis as well as exercise.  So, much
the beuter, for we bave none o mauy.
'.I.

Another flash and roar, and again the
voice of Mr. Oakley:

“Fire sweady, boys, and take good
aim.  Don’t waste power.”

A dead silence ensued.

“They're cowed, futher— they're
sneaking off to cover” — excluimed
Simeon.

«Not they! They're only contriv-
ing some new dewihiry. Jobn and
Matrhew,rvund with you 0 the back ol
the house.  Grace—myg God ! Where
did that shot come from?'" as with a
sharp cry, Rouben, the eldest, leaped
three feet up in the air, and fell forward
on his face—stone dead.

_ Mrs. Oakley sprang jorward, and
threw hersell on his budy. The fuir
haired eldest boy was her darling.—
Another shot came crashing througl
the window, and beded iwell deep in
the opposite wall,

“Aim at yonder tree,”” sloated Mr.
Oukley. “1 saw the gleam of a rille
siock amony the lenyes.”

A third shot, whizzing so close past
us o make us starl back; and then our
rifles answered, and a dark body fell
down, and struck wiih a heavy “thud”
agaivat the ground.

+He's silenced!"” exclaimed Mr. Oak-
ley, with 8 gleam of stern satisfuction
shooting meross his face.  ~Bui | sec
mn;.o( the rest. Whers are they hid-
ing?” : ,

"'l’a}her. father 1'* called Grace. in an
agoniging tone. -

M. asnkluy ran hasiily into the back
rovm, where slie was. A sialwart maug
in & lmnting frock, and so bronsed a8 w0
make it almust doubtiul if be were

white or red, had swung himself from

will sell vur lives as dearly as possible.”
“Come on; their powder :s oul I

'

| shouted n man, who, with a hall a dvz-

en vihers, had succeedad in serambling
over the barricade, and was making his
way towards the Jittle gronp.

*You'd better be careful. Our wo- |
men kave their kniting-nedles vet,” )
retorted Mr, Oukley, d«risi\‘rly.

“We'li take care of yon and the wo-
men both,” returned the ruffian,aiming
a blow at Simeon, that breught him w
the ground.

A spasm contorted Mr. Oakley's stern
features for a moment; and then with a
surangled sob, be Jthrew Limselfl Lead
long on his assailants.

«Kill him—cut him down—le's the
devil himself " shouted a dozen voices,
but at this moment arose another and|
far different cry:

““The rebels—they are on us! as
thundering on—tramping the cowaraly |
wretches down under the Lorses’ hoofs' |
—eame Mark Warner, with his light
horse tioop. In an instant, all was con-
fusion, No ope thougit of anything
but fight; and the enraged Americans |
mowed the flying tories down like gniu.!

Tisen burst all the emotions so long
pent up.  Father and sons threw then-
selves nto ene another's arms.  Grace
fainted ; and Mrs. Qakley's stony com- |
posure melted into a floed of hysterical |
lears.

Ours was a joyful, and yeta sad
house that nizht — for thoagh we had
been delivered, as it were fiom the very
jaws of death, yet ths bodies of our
dead were !‘i'.z us. Ah, children!
children ! thoso times were sad times— |
trying time ! There was a wedding af- |
terward, between Mark and Grace and |
I dunced as merrily as any of them ;|
but poor Mes. Oubley wore mourning
to the end of her days, and the last
words on her lips were the names of
her murdered sors. And. greatly afl-
fected, my grandmother took off her
spectacles and wiped ber eyes.

e —rar il S —

|

Ernors.—The little that I have seen
of the world and know of the history ui
mankind, teaches me to look upon their
errors in sorrow, not in anger. When
I take the history of one poor heart that
sinned and suffered, and represent to
myself the strugygles and temptations it
passed through , the brief pulsation of
Joy; the feverish inquietude of hope and
fear ; the tears of regret; the feebicness
of purpose; the descrtion of friends;
the scorn of the world, that has linle
charity ; the desolation of the soul's
sanctuary, and threstening voices with-
in ; health gone ; happiness gone; 1
would fnin loave the erring soul of my
fellow man with Him from whose bands
it came.

|

Sarmwes or Oro  Wairzss.—Clepve
to Ged and 1o his truth when it is low-
est, and when no hutaan means of belp
appenr.

Most men’s employments are chiefly
wit.out them, bat our mnin and wor-
thiest business lies within us; nor is
ever a man fit for the varieties and vic-
issitudes of affairs without good purpose
within him. -

£
| heavens, and saw sights that 1 cannot | your side; and when you come to this

"Ol.ll'

and perse

| -\‘l}u

glorions spr_-cl.ut:le.

Oue spot on the wall seemed too
brighit for his vision 10 endure, bat pre-
semly, as if emerging from it came a
soft, white figare that stood by the
hound boy's bedside.

The chiid shus his eyes; he was a
litdde frightened, and his heart beat
quiekly, ‘but he found time 10 murnsur
—*Tell me, whe are you "

Lovk.up,be not afrad,’” ssid a sweet
voice that sounded like the harps of
Heaven; **lyok up, darling—I am your
brother Willie, sent down from th: an-
zels to spenk with you and tell you to
bear ull your sorrow patiently, for you
will soun ba with us.”

**What, you my brother Willie ? Oh,
no, no, that cannot be. My brother was
very i:.le. nnd his =lothes were patchied
and torn, and there was a hump on his

| back, and be used 10 gointo the muddy
streets sud pick up wood and bus of |me come (o you, let me come ; there is

claps.  But your face s quiie too hand-
suine, uud your clothing prettier ‘han 1
ever siaw belore; and there is no ugly
hump on your back. Besudes my broth-
er Wiilie 13 dead, long ago."”

“1 am your brotier Willie, your ira-
mortal broiber; my bedy with the ugly
hump is dead and turned into dust; but
just us that died [ went up to the great

teil you about now, they were so very,
very beautiful. Bat God, who is your
Father audphe holy oue of Eeinity,

(gave me these bright garments that than yoa can bear.

never get soiled, and 1 was so happy

'that I expect my face was changed j(Imlghu unto your soul; but when you

very much, and 1 grew tall and straight;
s0 it is no wonder you do not know me.”

Aund now the littie bound boy's tears
gan Lo fall.
“OL!" he exclaiued, “if I, too, could
wo 10 heaven

o'\’uu Ccan ,l. “plil'd tba ‘ayl.'i‘h
a smile of afiuble sweetoess; **you have
learned how Lo read "

“Yes, a ittle.”

«Well, to-morrow get your Bible,
and find very reverently—for it is God’s
most holy, book — these words of the
Lord Jesus: *But 1 say unto you, love
encmics ; bless them that curse
you, do goutl unto them that bate you,
anil pray for them that despitefully use
cute you."

“Do sll these, and you shall be the

be

child of your Father which is above.”

“Even if they beat me ?”" murmured
the livde bound boy, with a quivering
lip.
pA ray of light flashed across the
face as ne reph d, “the more

angel's \
the nearer ‘you will be 10

forgive,
Heaven.” 'y
In another moment the vision had
gone, but sull the room was all blazisg
with unearthly radiance. :
As the hui. boy i back upon his
piliow, his wun lace reflected the angel's
smile, and he thoughs, “L will lorgive
them though they should beat me.’
Suddenly & more musical voice than
the former fell upon his ear. This time

| he was not afrmid, but setting up in his
| misernble eouch, be saw 4 Sigure that

seemed to lifs itsell to the wall’; & ray
of intense brightness outlined all its
form, its eyes blazed, yet there wasa
mid benuty in them every time they
lovked into his own. 4

“Little one, 1 am your futher,”” said
the form in melling accents.

1 don’t think you can be my father,”
whispered the boy timidly. My father
used to look very old indeed ; snd he
yot hurt and wore a eruteh; there were
wrinkles ou his face, and all over his
forehead ; aud his buir was sbort and
white ; not long like yours. And my
father used 10 stoop over, and wear a
little black aprom, and put patches on
shoes in a little derk room.’

«And what else 2"’ =

“He used o pray and sing very
sweetly, but I never hear any prayimng
and singing now,” sobbed tive child.

“Don’t ery, deaf litle boy,” but
listen to me. I am your father, your
immortal father, tha poor lame body
i gune now, mingled with the dust in
the grave yard. Assoon as the breath
left that deformed body, T was with the

A little fair-haired child lnid its pale
It toied up three pair of siairs to

white and staisleas; and gave me this
tall, besutiful body, which shall never
feel corruption. And this was the rea-
son, dear little becanse I lrved
Him, and my chief delight was in pray-

although I was v , I tried 1o be
'“E“a exy Paor,
rather than do wrong,

our little prayers that I taaght you—
1’( you will keep Guod’s boly command-
ments, and trust in Him always, you
shall scon be with me in my sweet
heavenly home.” ;

Oance more the child was left alove,
but siill the rafters were golden, the
walls pearly, the old floor stadded with
brilliants, and the same soft mysterions
sight over all. At ED

A strain of holy musie fell“Taintly
upon his esmaptured se it grew
louder and came the head of
his little bed. A voice — ob,
far s “thaa either of the others —
P Eﬁ, child, my Fittle earth ehild, ook
upon me, 1 am thy mother.”
lo » moment what emolions swelled

the bosom of the lounely boy. JHe tho’t
of ber cherished temderuess to higa long
vears ago, of her soft arms his

| eck, her gentle lips pressing his fore-
'head — then came up the. cruehy of
strapgers, who after she had been put
away in the deep ground, treated Lim
harshly. L
He turned towards her ; oh, whata
glorious being ! her eyes were like the
stars ; her hair likethe most precious
gold ; but there 'was that in her fue
that, none other might so truly know,
Had he not
risen was his brother, if the second was
his father, but not once did he doubt
this beautiful being was his own dear
maother.
A little while he kept down his stron,
feeling; but the thought o: the past

im.

the Brewm overpowered
L= h, moth~r, #1. mother,"” he
cried, stretching W his hands, “‘let

‘mobody in this world like you ; .o one
kisses me now. no one loves me; ob,
| mother, mother, let me come,” and the
| iot tears rained down his cheeks.

“My orphan cluld,’” she said, ia low
[tones thas thrilled him to the heart,
|**you cannot come to me now, but listen

tume. lam very ofien near you when
!yuu know it not. Every day I am by
loneiy rvom to weep, my wings encircle
you. I behold you sutfer, but I know
!lbﬂ God will not give you more sorrow
When you resist
'the evil, I will whisper calm and tender

|give way to anger, when you cherish a
spirit of revenge, you drive your moth-
er from you, and displease the greal
and holy {iod

“Be good, be hap y even amidst all
your trials; and, if that is & consolation,
know that thy immortal mother ofien
communes with your soul. And furth-
¢r, thou shalt soon be with me.”

“0Oh! mother, mother, mother,”” mur-
mured the boy, springing from hi« bed,
aud striving to leap towards her. The
keen air chilled Lim, be looked
around — there was no light, solemn
stillness reigned, the radiance, the raft-
ers of gold, the silver beams, the musie,
the angels, all were Aund then
he knew he had been dreaming; but
oh ! what & dream, how strengthening.
how cheering: never would he forget i;

The next morning whea he went
down to his scant breakfant, (here was|
such a sweet gladness in his eyes, that
all who looked upom bim forcbore lo
taunt or chide him.

hearts that listened weére softened ; and
the mother who held her own babe was
50 choked with the tears that she could
not eat; and the father said inwardly
that henceforth he would be kind to the

little bound boy, and s0 he was.
ﬁ:ehild found his way into their af-
fections ; he was s0 meek, so prayerful,
so guod; and at the end of a twelve-
mouth, when the angels did, in very
deed, take him to leaven, the whole
family wept around the little coffin, as
if he were one of their own. But they
ali felt that he was in the bright heavens
with his brother, his father, and bhis
dear angel mother.

Taus Pouml:l;:dﬂc -r:d has a
heart glowing with kindness
will l.o;‘n'oardo his fellow men, ndg:;‘;

ings by good common seuse, is the tru-
ly polite man. Politeness does not con-
sist in wearing a white silk glove, and
gracefully
an scquaintance ; it does not cowmsist in
artificil smiles and fiattering speech,
bus in silence and honest desires 1o pro-

mote the bappiness of those aroand you;
in the readiness to sacrifice your own
ease and comfort, to add to enjoy-

ment of others.

student being asked the question, *when
does morufication ensue ? replied

oo

shining angels, hosts of them bore me | .

ing 10 Him, and talking abent Him, and -
many Umes went hungry |

“And vou, you never forgot tosay|
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He told his dream ; and the lard|;
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peach stocks can be raised” for oue or
to dollars ; and furiber, you eusin uilet
cases gela lree in one Year om We
peach. nh:dtim of atwo years tree on
the plam ; therefore .they grow tu
a nﬁ:ble size much soourt{uutbo
plum. We know of one firm that has
sent large quantities to Wisconsin, and
there they are peddied out s - thisty
forty cents each, while the honess nury
seryman Jiving ,_ Who may have
plenty of good trees and oft good
;l:lst look on ndhzlh ‘wade
the money which ri

to him paid for this tsaaly z
wiwo like to bave things

or any place. ‘=
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